GENEVA

HE. You need not,
Any friendly service
I may be able to ren-
der will be entirely
independent of your
official work here.

SHE. Look here: I
dont half like this,
Whats the game?

THE JEW. I must
begin by explaining
that I am a Jew,

SHE. I dont believe
you. You dont look
like one.

THE JEW. I am not
a primitive Hittite.
You cannot draw my nose in profile by simply
writing down the number six. My hair is not black,
nor do I wear it in excessively oiled ringlets. I have
all the marks of a German blond. German is my
native language: in fact I am in every sense a Ger-
man. But I worship in the synagogue; and when I
worship I put my hat on, whereas a German takes
it off. On this ground they class me as a non-Aryan,
which is nonsense, as there is no such thing as an
Aryan.

SHE. Fm so glad to hear you say that. The Germans
here say that I am an Aryan; but I tell them I am noth-
ing of the kind: I'm an Englishwoman. Not a com-
mon Englishwoman, of course: Fm a Camberwell
woman; and though the west end may turn up its nose

6

